STRANGE  INTERLUDE

but I know there was something queer in his mind and that he
did it intentionally to spite me!

(From the hallway comes the sound of Marsden's
voice and Gordon's greeting him vociferously as
he lets him into the apartment. As Darrell listens
his expression becomes furious again. He bursts
out angrily.)

You're letting that old ass spoil Gordon, you fool, you!

(Marsden comes in from the rear, smiling, immacu-
lately dressed as usual, He looks hardly any
older except that his hair is greyer and his tall
figure more stooped. His expression and the
general atmosphere he gives out are more nearly
like those of Act One. If not happy, he is at
least living in comparative peace toith himself
and his environment.)

MARSDEN

(Comes straight to Nina.)

Hallo, Nina Cara Nina! Congratulations on your son's
birthday!

(He hisses her.)

He's grown so much bigger and stronger in the two months
since I've seen him.

(He turns and shakes hands with Darrell coldly -
with a trace of a patronizing air.)

Hallo, Darrell! Last time I was here you were leaving for
the West Indies in a week, but I see you're still around*

DARRELL

(Furious - with a mocking air.)
And here you are around again yourself! You're looking